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i THE COLONEL ROARS ON.

HE country may be enjoying the exhibition less thas the
Celonel, but that doss not mterfere with his growing delighi
B bis "acl" The spectacie of st ox Prosident slam ping
and daring the present Adwministratlion to come sui and settle
B0t an inspiring one.  Remembor, howevar, it s & long time
the Colonel got anybody to go to the met with him on any
and even the bare chance is too good to be lost

Garrison bae shown himeel! & cool hand, and the A4
is pot
Following Mr. Roosevelt's unpardonably ill-sdvised
the foreign policy of the Government while speaking in
oamp conducted by army officors of this nation, the Recre-
informed Major-General Wood that mothing of & similar
ootur again in thal or any other camp. Gen. Wood
& soldier, that the order would be obeyed. Therefore,
Garrisou says, “The case in closed and the verdict must

Sppears, however, that Mr. Hoosevelt has only begun. He

40 wrestle the Secretary of War over Mexioo, Huyti, hyphen.
gunnery and any allied problems, national or international, that
suggent themsalves. :
The Colonel prides himself on his military experience. One

It never taught him. If it had he would see that, so far s« the
affair in conoerned, there i nothing left but to salute and
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i the sightest danger of finding iteelf in an un. |
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ow York Is tired of meeting treasure tralns full of gold

for Wall Sirest. Lot us know when Genaral Pros
is mboard. He'll go bome with all of us

CAN IT LAST? |
HE wection of the Walsh commission report which asserts that |
the wage earner is not getting & fair share of the wealth he
. \ produces ought to be popular just now in Bridgeport, where
] work and profit have struck such a lively pace that they quarrel from
| eheer bigh spirits.
y - Munition workers in the Connecticut cit
'S #on.  All the work they could ask for,
\ A time, has given them the chance of their lives to make money. New
. " Uiplants are being built.  Workers of all types are in domand. Bridge-
~+ port is eajoying the biggest boom in ita history, a World investigator
. veports, and strikes are merely part of the excitement.
1y Work hours have been shortened, wages fucreased, workmen travel
~ to their jobs in their own autos or in Jitneys, and the union leaders
o loudly declare that these happy conditions have come to stay and that
. the workingman will never yield a jot of them. ;
. ppose peace wins back the world. Suppose war orders
r stop. ’On A“;hnunt:nitian factories afford to go on paying top-noteh
§ . wages e workers will accept nothing le
- # factories do but shut down? ’ L T e
- High !:abg‘:,l enduring or otherwise, become & habit hard to re. |
' mounce. eaders tell the men to atick to their terms and s
idle rathor than take less and work. But when it comes to nIlou:;:l

the fruits of production what wealth does & closed plant roduce f
anybody to share? B A
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Peaches are only twenty-five centa & peck, but the
of lamhons seems Jittlo atfected,

UNGUARDED AUTOS.

: A CITY like New York, whose streets are playgrounds for thou-
sands of children, an automobile left standing by the curb with

: only the touch of a lever needed to start it is a grave menace
to public safety.
B ' Two children were killed last week by motor vehicles left un-
' . guarded where youngsters could ensily climb aboard and weddle with

the controlling apparatus, The wonder is there have not been more
sccidents of this sort. Aldermen and Legislature should take notioce

of the danger. As Col. Cornell of the National High D i
v National Highways Protective
) - Amociation points out: i )

The motorman of a trolley car does not Jeave his post with.
out taking his controller, and the same should be true of the
Ariver of any other machine which may be started maerely by
turning a switch,

A When it was necessary to crank a car to start it there was less

risk in lo‘uing it. Up to date seif-starting devices have added & new
auto peril. Legislation must promptly take iteps to minimize it.
e

Hits From Sharp Wits.

The same man who takes weeks L0

. sonsider the purchase of a plece of

real astats about which he capn quiok-

. Iy obtain all necessary Information

| ¥y hastily buy a hundred shares of

L of a corporation of which he

knows nothing, simply because some

one tells him that the price Is going
up—Albany Jo‘urul.

- .
There la nothing easler than grind-
iag an axe If you can get somebod)

g turn the grindstone. —FPhiladelphn
d L] - .

When a man says he ls preparc
the

g. worst he usually gets It
ville Banner. - s e

> 9 9 The man who pra one w
It s human nature for a fello s »anther n-uall? - e

(uiltl & transparent Palm Beach sw | ue pulla-— phia W“

\ Letters From the People

4
" Smakes In England?
1. e the Bditer of The Brecing World:
§ 1 have lately asked no lesa than
' four Englishmen: “Are there any
" kes in Eogland™ and every one

dellvery

te ridicule ansther
shirt—Nashvilie Bau
. .
lots of smiles are
telaphone conversations,
. L] -
Nearly always there s one

in & streat car whe talks lo I'm"
. =T
ado Hlade, u ™~

with a sport
nar.
.

warted during

The more you talk about your
oubles the m:vn .wu magnify them
.

Much that has boen galned is oftey

- WL in reaching out for more.—Albany
urnal.
¢ L8
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of the same sort and In as
| (comparatively) quantities as
America What kinds are thers and
are any of them polsonous? This |n-
formation ought to be of [nterest, I
moen has thought a think. Please understand,
then sald: “I don't the foregoing questions mre:

o | am asking the question rlunly for Information, No i»

[ tended. 1 shall be

of your may ) . ?
.M Answers a 11.

|umku in England? _If so, are they
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“Deliberately Friéndly” .owisi. By H Ced I
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Tke .Jarr Family

By Roy L.

McCardell

Copyright, 1018, by the Prem Publisilog Co, (The New York Bveniog World )

RS, JARR bustied in, looking
cool In, what Mr. Jarr would
have described as & neat
muslin dreas, though doub’-
leas It was something n‘-lu1

again. Mr, Jarr did not look elther]

neat or eeol, fer ho wasn'l.

“Fut on your collar and necktle and

your coat quick!” cried Mrs. Jarr,

“the Cuttings are coming!"”

“The Cutiings are coming, helghn,
helgho!™ murmured Nr. Jarr,

“Flease don't try to be funny.’” sald
Mrs. Jarr, "Tha Cuttings are peop's
wo ahould know, They are both
Modernists and both are Intellectual]
Socialists. 1 mot them at the SBiryvers
They are very rich and have no chil- |
dren, and have a 3 .cht and motor
cars and a beautiful country place,
and they may invite us, and we would
have & grand time, You do not like
intellectual people, but 1 do.*”' |

"*There they are now, 1 suppose™
said Mr. Jarr, as the bell rang long |
and loud. “Thelr pushing at tha beli|
ham a oynieal Modernist ring to I
They must expect to find S‘nobod,
hnm'-' "

But Mrs. Jarr did pot answer, Bhe
had fown to meat the Modernists,

“Charmed to meet you," drawled
Mry. Cutting, when Mr. Jarr was In-
troduced,

“"Why do you say you are charmed,”
sald Mr, Cutting, "do you think Mr,
Jarr |s of the snake apecies?”

Mr. Cutting was obe of those tall,
hook-nosed mon with very wshort,
near-butler sldewhlakers.

He wore a stook aund old-fashioned
Dlack cravat al all seasons. Also, Lo
wit: A pair of the beaviesi, largest
wrtolse akiell eye-glasses with broad,
neavy allk eye-glass ribbon. He alsa
wore cloth top galters, and wus
creased In all directions, and never
removed bis gloves. When you see
Ak animal so marked, aith low and
shoot to kill, for it ls thse deadily
atirist,

“A dreadful strest you live on, my
dear,” sald Mrs, Cutting to Mrs, Jar:,
and glanced around her through a
dingle glass lorguette. Buch & lorg-
nette Ils the hall mark of the femalo
satirist. There la po closed sesson
(or thess. Bhoot at any Lime.

“Yea," Mrs. Cutting went on, “as
we passed up the strest bal pollol
stared at us 90"

“If you didn't look waird, you
wouldn't be stared at,” remarked Mr,
Cutting In & barsh, dry voles.

“Aa a student of heredity,” replied

my father. He was a rugged man,
but an honeat one.”

As Mr. Cutting's father had dled In
Jall, whila serving a sentenocs for
wholesale awindling, the wifely re-
fort went home., But sa o satiriet Mr,
Cutting did not falter,

“I beg you not to loss your tem-

r, Penclope,” he remarked. *“"There's
epliepsy in your family, you know."

“You ahoyld have exhibited at the
Baguar. of Bad Taste, Hod.ml.';-ld
Mra. Cutting, with acldulated em-
phasis.  “"Simply making & few re-

marks would have galned you all the
priges.’”

Mr. Jarr Mecets Two “Modernists,”

Whatever a

And so, for an hour or mors, the
married satirists satirized all over
the place, fortunately occupying thelir
full powers of satirization on sach
other, After they had gone, Mr. Jarr
breathed a sigh of rellef.

“l was wrong;" he sald, "those dear
peopia did not come here or do not
&0 aaywbere to sall anything, They
only anarl thelr way through the
vorld, giving each other away.”

“And yet,” sald Mrs. Jarr with a
#sigh, “thoss people have monsy and
lelsure and everything to live for.'

“1 suppose #0," sald Mr. Jarr, “and
Wa are poor and are hard worked and
have nothing to live for—exocept to
speak kindly to each other,'

And they did so for all the rest of

the day.

Reflections

A Bachelor Girl

of

By Helen Rowlind

Ogyright, 1000, by the Frem Publibisg (o, (The New Youk Evenleg Warld,)
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The pralee of a friend may be a

ment.

ana.

stant man s to keep her promise to

you are distant.

Mra Cutting, “I might retort that |
inberit
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my persconal appearance from
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kesps continually transplanting it
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Canning Time.
HE frost is on the punkin"-—or so runs the poet's lay,
It's time for every girl to pack her “summer furs” away;
It's time for every thrifty wife to can the autumsn frult—
And tme for every summer sport to can bis breach-clotl suft!

It's time to can the peaches—and the parasol and fan,

The punuma and sport shirt (If you're that Kind of a mAn ) —

To can your lighter sentiments and fluffy “eon"versation;

But ean—oh, ean you—CAN you can your summertime flirtation?

Joalousy s the deadly torpedo that lurks in the sea of matrimony.

It 1s almost as hard to induce a bachelor to talk about his fiirtations as
it is to make & married man keep quist about bils.

The man who follows all & girl's wishes hasn't & chance fn the world
beside the man who s aglle enough to anticipate just one of them.

————

Epur to ambition, but the sneer of an

ememy s the whip which drives maiy e wan on (o0 sucoessful accomplish-

The reason why a man is more Inclined to variety In his love affairs than
A woman i because all men are altke, but all women are different; & man
finds his variety in many, but & woman must find what variety she can in

Sometimes the cruslest revenge that a woman can Infliot on an {nson-

love him forever,

In matters of sentiment most men are nearsighted. Oh, yes, dearis,
“distance lends enchantment'—to the woman who happans to be near when

The heart is l{ke a Tosa bush; no man can expect it to blossom If he

P —— o — ——

“Modernist” May Be

| Such la the good Influsnce of & bad
exlmpio'.

l
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EQUAL PAY FOR EQUAL WORK.
By Marguerite Mooers Marshall,
HE recoguition, both by public opinion and s such Tagle

I islion = may be enacted, of the princpls thal women

should reosive the same compensation s wen for the
same servioe”™ w oone of the mest sensible recommendations to be
'fmm‘ in the published report of the United Staim Commission on
Industrinl Melations

The pet lr'nl"lﬂ put forward by the opponents of aqual pay
for squal work » that “just as soon & & women becomes of any
value 1o ber employer she marrios and leaves him ™ There are facts
and f.‘! red that do notl bear out this s 'l‘ﬂ.]ll'tl”" r#'ﬂ‘d ale.
{ment. They have boon gathered by the careful workers of the Rus.
il Sage Foundation

Through the study of women's trades in cities of the Uni
 Btates with o populstion of over 50,000 it has been found thet b8
L per cout. of women teachers, 01 per cent. of women dressmoakers, 49
| per cont. of laundressss and 39 per cent. of saleswomen are between
(the sges of (wenty-five and forty-four.

These women obvicusly bave worked for many years after
emerging from the stage of untrained, inexperienced effort. Why
should they be paid as if they were economic transients !

Mre. Alice Barrows Fernander, dormerly one of the investigui-
ors for the Russell Bage Foundation, sums up succinetly the case of
| the woman employee: “There sro just as mauy women working be.
tween the ages of twenty-five and forty-four as there are between
{sixteenn and twenty-five, So that woman's prime in the working
world & just the same as man's prime, and this talk about women
being economic inconstants i all bosh!”

i The Stories
Of Stories
Plots of Immortal Fiction Masterpieces
Ibert Payson Terhun
| Counrigdt, 1010, 1y e Frem Publishing Co. (The New York Dvening World )
No. 45.—THE MIRACULOUS TURTLE. By Pierre Mille.

HN FEATHERCOCK was doing remarkably well In his mission
Ww Damascus, and Btefanos, his Greek rival, was dolng corre
spondingly 1l. Whaerefore, Stefanos wazed vengefully angry, and
John Feathercock was sleeker and more self-satisfied every day.
Now, at Damascus, dwelt one Mohammed-sl-Koualdla, & Syrian whose
| Teputation was none of the best. Clever was be, and reporied by some to

| be & magician. Yet be was s basheesh-eater and altogether disreputable.

The more respectable natives shunned him,

John Feathercock had been mildly fattered when Molammed-al
Koualdia scraped acquaintance with him. The Syrian's queer storice
amused him. The fellow’s simple faith in miraales made liim laugh mloud.

This laughter was annoying to Mohammed. One day, as he und Feath.
ercook sat at lunch in the open alr, the Syrian sxclaimed:

“By calling on the names of Allah and his Prophet, I mysell can per
form miracles. Look! There is a turtle at my feet. 1 shall make it grow
larger and larger sach day until it 1s bigger than any house.™

Feathercock chucikied disdainfully,. Mohammed anatched up the turtls
from the grass and set {t on the table with a slice of melon In front of 1t

“O turtle,” he intoned, “eat of this melon, and then this night—by Allah's
leave—ygrow an inch larger, To-morrow and every day eat more and mors
of the melona that this Englishman shall feed to you, and grow dally larger—

The Promise Mosque. [ shall come back to-morrow,” he added to
of a Miracle. & Feathercock, “to measure the turtle”

-How to Make a Hit.

By Alma Woodward.
TS Ve by Woige o
On a Friend's Motor Boat,
Flmﬂ'—wmn he tells you the

name of the boat (before you

have seen 1t) ask bim why he
didn't give it a pretty name—ilke
Undine or Aphrodite—or something
femininely marine. Tell him that you
don't think “Prickly Heat" la a pretty
name. He'll tell you that it's sporty
and humorous and just fits the blamed
little whizser. And wheo you see it,
at the dock, you tell hin. that he's
| right, but that you'd have named it
| "Smallpox” or “The Pip."

@omnarnmmmromeees s by Allah's leave—untll you are an huge as the Great

>

“It will be no larger than to-day,” scoffed the Eng-

liahman, 3

But it was. Next day, by actual measurement, the turtle had grown
whole Inch. PFeatharcook marvelled. But he marvellad more and more as
the days went on. The turtle had originally been the size of g soan dish,
Inoh by inch It grew daily, untll in & fow weeks it was loarger thau « meat

latter. And still it w,

g Feathercock hon';.to be scared. He decided it was the melon diet that
mads the turtle grow, 80 he ordered his native servant, Hakem, to feed it
no mors melona but instead to give it herba to sat. Mohammed.sl Kaualdia
waa furfovs at this
“You have broken the charm!™ he declared. *“Now, on herd diet—by
Allah's leave—the turtla shall shrink each day until it "
And his boast came trus. Each day Hakem brought herbs to the turtle,
Each day the turtls was an Inch smaller than ths day before. At last |t
was no bigger than a woman's watch, Then one morndng It was invisible.

Now all this magio had caused vast axcitement throughout Damascus
Every one was talking about the Miraculous Turtle. And the tales did John
Feathercock no good. People—especially in the Fast—have socant falth in the
{ntegrity of & man who dabbles in magic. Feathercook's miasion to Damas-
cus suffered. Hy the time tha turtle vaniahed that mission was an utter
fizzls, and John Feathercock left the ecity—a fallure,
The next day Mohammed-al-Koualdia, fortified by an extra doss of
hasheesh, sat down and wrote this letter to Stefanos, Feathercock’'s Greek

| Becond—In the course of conversa-
tion It develops that It's & “used
boat' Some fellow was crasy about
it, but “business eonditions foreed him
to dispose,” ete, Its mottled appear-
(Ance is thus aocounted for. He'll say
he didn't think it worth while 1o |
spend money on repainting THIS |
Year, and the engine i the most lm-
portant part of the craft anyway.
When he's gotten thia desicoated bro-
mide off his chest, it's up to you to
atep In and murmur, *ell, show
me!" That puts him on bis mettles,
as it were,

Third—Now it's time to start the en-
Fine. In his immaculate white yacht.
| Ing suit he bends from the walst and
rwu the flywheel a saucy Nip. You
neline your ear for the answering
snort. Silence prevails, When he haa
done this five or six times, gettin
red in she face, bluck In the suit and |
white In the temper—and sllence still
prevalls, you must say mildly: "SBome.
thing seems to be the matter with it,
dosan’t there?"

Fourth — Presumiog that during |
the day he does got her astart
and you plough Into midetream, ank
him, as a great favor, whether he will
lst you wieer. Indulgently he con- |
sents, You take the wheel, contident
that yau know your right band trom |
your left, just as he begins fAring|
strictly sclentific terms &t you (he's!
sta,od up nights to master them),
like this: “Port your helm!' “Star-
bonrd 'er, you poor simp!® And you,
anxious to comply, run Into & ferry- |

bont.

Fifth—As the aftarnoon progresses |
you oan complain of the gasoline odor, |
saylng you think the mixture must
be too rich—this |8 o safe remark—!
ask him If he has life preservers !
aboard and tell him about any little
Interesting motor boat dlsasters of
which you've read. |

Bixth—When at 7 o'clpck 'nu'v.i
gone further than you sxpected to,
when it's getting dark and when the
tocality Is ultra-strange, the engine '
stops. All methodns to solence |
and other things are applisd, to no|
avall. You look at the leaky trailer
dangling at the end of a frayed ro?r
and decide that rather than stay in!
midstream all night, a target for
anything from & m to & sub-
marine, you'll risk It ownar, '
s do all gallant co N‘M

rival in Damnsacus:

“1 beg to Inform you that John Feathercock has departed, He will never

dmanmammnannnas g Toturn. Therefore, I pray you send me the second half
Fer Valu I of the sum you promised for getting rid of him. Bend
Received. A me also, I entreat, a generous gift for Hakem, he er-

vant, who daily onrried a new turtle to the house of
John Feathercock and dally earried out the old one under his coat.

“1 wish to state, furthermors, that | have for sale now, at low prics, Afty-
five fins turtles, grading In slze from twenty Inches to one inch acroms. [ was
at mueh trouble to collect them.

'u.y Allah paint thy cheeks with the hue of health, O Btefanos, and
may*peace ablde In thy heart!™

Wit, Wisdom and Philosophy
TEMPER. By Lord Chesterfield.

[T is a vulgar nhotion and worthy| This concern comes oo late and i

4

| 1 only for themaelves. Self.love was
of the vulgar, for it 1a both false |, % o\ 0 707 the injury and In the
and sbaurd, that hot tempered | oniy motive of repantance.

peorple are the best natured people in I know it Is sald in their behalf that

the world.

this Impulse to wrath (s constitu-
“They are a little hasty, it la true, | Honally 80 sudden and so wrong that
a trifle will put them in a fury: and

they cannot stifle it, aven in its birth.
while thay are In that fury they

| But experience shiows us that this al-

legution is notorioualy false, for we

neither know nor cars what they n.y,‘:;l:‘lr gh::rvn lhnldlh:’u ALOrImYy per-

4 bo can an o mtifina  Lthos

or do. But, then, as soon .: # gusis of pussion when awed by ‘l"o'.’

over they are extremely sorry for any | spect, restrained by Interest, or in.

infury or mischief that they aid." timidated by fear. The most outrage-

This panegyric on thess cholerlc :“":‘fl:“;mlu does not lrﬂn;:e loose to his

. o " . n presenca o s nevereign,

‘good-natured” people, when exam nor the expectant he'r in oty ll}lr

ined and simplified, amounts in plain | the peevish dotard from whom he oX -
common senss and Engllsh to this;
that thay are pgood-natured when
they are not lUl-natured, and that

when, in thelr fits of rage, they have

Pecls an Inharitance, The soliciting
courtier, though perhaps under ihe
}ltmn;ul. provocations from unjust
(deleys and broken promises calmly
sawallows his unavalling wrath, dis.

sald or done things that have brought | Sultea It under smiles and quietly

them to the jall or the gallows, they | Walls for more favorable moments

are extremely sorry for it. It s In-

deed highly probable that they are;

but where la the reparatisn to those

whonse reputations, limbs or lives they

have elther wounded or destroyed?

at hia judge or his jury,
Our great Creator has K!ven
passions,
has kindly
to eontrol

But at the same time ::

G::n us lunoa suffielent
passions. The o

man s & salf-tormentor, his b:‘oﬁ’:
knows no pesace, while his raging
passiona are restrained by no senss
of elthet religiols or moral duties
What -&uld be his case If his unfop
giving exawnple, If I may use such an
expression, were followed by his ail.

Nor does the criminal fiy in & Passion

to lsave his ship, so you bid him &
fond farewell and reassure him as
to his family's future walfare, if-—
oto. Then when you're pulling for
shore with a couple of oars that never
wore mates, call back (voleces sound

8o pretly over the water, sspecially [ merciful Maker,

in_the dark): <fay, Bill sprinkie| can oniy Vobe’ for e oruivensss he

mrlllml her—th good for himsalf ves and lovey
Hoau® low creatures " '

———————
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